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1 Are Y Following "The Hidden"MandHere Each 'Bag?
Jupiter and the Full Moon. - "' h&ofliraenttheWavg.1

TOMORROW evening the moon and Jupiler; for the. sec- -'

close ADMIRAL BROWN.-fatbe- r of the Argentine Nav was
s xnontivwill appear-quit- e together

v uuve 01 irejana ana. wni-a- s a Doy 10 America, inthe will be-- full. 'pouring herIn the,1 sky, but now moon 1812 hp settled in Buenos Aires, and two years laterihe hasearth sunlight,silvery radiance over the as soon as naval command. In the war with Brazil in 1826JupUer will bang, like a golden --pencjant.rjisappearei he gallantljr atfedefed force four times than bis
. , ., . , a greater

about three degrees south pf tho moon. , own. He died in 1857.
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A Great FJlm' Serial, t: : - .

The Hidden Hand STAKRING DORIS-KENYO- N

By MARYDRACULA, He-Ma- y Be Writing, Too ELLEN SIGS.BEE

Ramsay Exercises a 'Strange. Fascination Over1 OR - -- ' ., .

A Thought That May Cheer;
Doris,, Which She Cannot Explain. THE VAMFIRl New- Us and Open Up

By beam: stoker: Responsibilities. :
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A New Piiotograph of the Talented and Beautiful Doris Kenyon, the
Bfer in "The Hidden. Hand."

STXOFSIS,

Dcrit Whltner. danchtr'o-;jnd-aanWbItn- t.

Kadi "her Yiitbcr nd .
atrME. nn bot In the 'WhltiKr?

ijZet hl B cretarr. Jack JUm-- T.

of th ihootlnf. Tbi jtrnier
SroTMto ta th Orul Djik.
vlteh. who tll Do'ri. "Virii. Crane,
VTtltney'o ward; .Dr. SearKr. Dorla
Inc, and Atnar Whltniy, her un-e- lv

that he cam to. e 'WhJtaer
kfarlar a aeerat packare Jr which
h .conld proTe that Dorla waa not
SOii Whltner. bat hU (th,.Xlrand
Dfilca'a) dahxhter. whom h had 'not
wir for elrhteen yeara. She 'had
hen condemned to' death br the
Caar on- - the warnlnt; of a mad.1
fjaonlc, Kaaoon. that ah would txr
rda a maUcn Influence on the

roler. sad that aha would ha. .the
raoat beautiful woman In the world.
Tha Caar 'had exiled the' father and
than relenting had taken Dorle'a
StiaTef prtnta and entralted her to
Whttner. then In Ruaala' bnlldlns
rallroada The Cxar recalled tho
Qrsnd Dnk and told him the ae-- tr

string him an cxploalr packet
with a part 'Of the finger prlnta.
The packet could be oned onlr

y the aeren atarred locket owned
br Dorla. The Grand Duke, drlne-- .

eUacorers that the packet haa been
atolea and expiree before the aa
toolahed compear Karaear rereala
hlmaelf aa a Secret Serrlce agent
and the whole family trice to eolye
the oratetr .of the ehootlnr. In
fact the Bidden Hand, a maaur
criminal, haa made op a confeder-
ate to look like Ramtar and thoa
ceenred the packet He-no- w

te ateat the locket from
Dorla Bha. flrJita and he fleee.
KeaswhH. Bamaar autpecta Scar-Je- y

of manlpuUtlne the Whitney
teener and ao Informa Dorla;. Sca-
rier denlee It: Abner la alaotcreed7
for the fortune and Verda la told
hy him that unlefi there la wlU
the can get nothing.

By Arthur B. Beeve,
Cwalee e),OrnlT SCeaueedr"

letyjUrr erfrtaev wMAtfl"
BlaatietrhiOeoaaeyelltaajKagaalaa.

Episode 2. -

Oenterf dt raeeev

Oeerrlfkt: .tMT. Oamftwj.

pBI) relented taking ordera from
this man. ret there waa aome- -

thlag la hi manner .and tone
that forbad dlaabedltaoa. 6he
sated heraeU ter It. yet aha eUyed.

Taa,-- repeated Ramaar rrer.the
tvheo. a ha beard eeme osa an-

swer at the ether end. TSTi Is

kur
X growl earn back, 'That Is

Ahner Whitney. What do you

ay masagad to canctaj tie
id aaraally hearing the

A&PV sai!si

this myaterloua criminal bet If It
were Scarier, dld.he hare hla car
conrenlently at the spot' at the ex-

act moment when he needed It. had
he merely scaled the wall and dou-
bled on hla trackaT Or. If It had
been Abher "Whitney had the time
been sufficient for him to get to his
house, not t

There ; was nothing that Ramaay
wanted to say to Abner except to
locate him. and he deliberately hung
up without another word, turning to
make some entries of the time in
his notebook.

Like Scarier, now, Abner was also
bitterly hostile to Ramaay,. whose
voice he had recognized over the
wire.

"Yen may go now. Miss Verda,"
ordered Ramsay, glancing up from
his notebook, then turning to the
policeman. "And you. tco.

Dorla atood there alons a moment
aa Ramsay came orer to her and
fingered the locket about ber reck,
looking at It thoughtfully.

"1 think you might be aafar If
you would entrust tbla locket to
me." be suggested.

Resentful at his rery presence,
Deris pulled away angrily; stamp
lag ber foot.

Doris Besents It.
1 won't. Too aha'at hare it,"

she cried. 1 am perfectly able to
take care of mrself without any
help from you. I hate you."

A quiet smile played over the
rather handsome features of the
young Secret Service man. - Be
merely shrugged at- ber petulance,
and turned again to bis notebook.

Doris looked at htm with grow-
ing Indignation. What manner of
man waa this? He waa baffling.
Hlgh-etrun- g and almost hysterical.
she threw herself down In a chalt
beside the table, aobblng In vexa-
tion.

Rameay came over closer and
bent over ber aa though to encour-
age her. At the mere touch of bis
hand she Jumped up,' her eyes Sash-
ing, aa ahe cried again, "Please-- let

me alone, I tell you. X bate
i

Almost biforS he knew It Dorla
had run out of the library, leaving"
him moodily looking at the papers
before him. But his mind waa not
on them. Uew was he to win orer
this girl surrounded, aa be believed,
by enemies? It was far. and away
the moat difficult case that be had
aver bad. An' affair it the heart,
as be almost felt this was rapidly
becoming, waa quite different from
a criminal lavaetlgatlon. Be tried

.to put all personal feeling out of
hla mind, and yet alwaya there
came back to him the picture of
this lovely girl In the hands of
those who, hie detective instinct
told him. bad all the earmarks of
polished villainy.

There waa nothing else to do. A
ajralgbt road was cut out for hint

f- -

to follow, and, come what would,
be muat protect and save her.

Upstairs. Doris, wlth"manr a
ahudder over the terrible attack
which had Just b-- en made on her,
waa doing her best to snateh a'few
houra of fitful rut. Finally, through
aheer weariness, she managed to
sleep, but It waa not the quiet. sleep
to which she' had been accustomed
every night for nesrly eighteen
years.

A Fearful Dream.
Again and again . through bar

mind passed the fearful phantasma-
goria of the hideous gauntlet that
had stretched Its deadly forefinger
at her. Once In her restless tossing
she fancied that ahe saw her father
aa he bad been ,only a few short
hours ago. She looked and beside
him she could see the mysterious
bearded stranger. Aa ahe looked
both men aeemed to stretch out
their arma to her. In appeall. Whose
daughter was ahe, really?

She woke, up In. fright, clutching
again at the 'locket, then,'- - as ahe
dropped back upon ber plUow, ahe
realised that although It had been
only a dream which ahe saw. It waa
a fearful reality which ahe faced.

80 the night passed", Doris dozing
fitfully and nsrasay down In the
library working desperately to un-

cover among Judaon Whitney's pa-

pers some clue that would point to
a solution of the mystery.

Nor was Ramsay the only person
Interested In of the girl.
In the den from which the "Bidden
Hand had Issued earlier In the eve-
ning, his emissary whom he had
made up aa an exact replica of Ram-
aay had returned, carrying the
gauntlet of death. It waa aome time
later that the signal light over the
door Cashed and the Hidden Hand
himself returned.

Trembling, the false Ramsay and
the other emissaries bowed and
shuffled, fearful over what the mas-
ter might do In his 111 humor At the
failure. A look of relief seemed to
paaa over the facea of them alL
He had forgotten bis 111 euccess'ln
the eagerneis of a new attempt to
get the locket

Also the one Idea In the mind of
the master criminal was the safety
of the half of the eecret which he
already possessed. In a corner
stood a spherical safe of peculiar
design. Only be bnewr the combina-
tion, which consisted lnrocklng the
safe a certain number of times to
the right to the left and to the
right again.

A few moments and be bad opened
the' ssfe. An e'xclamatlon of satis-
faction escaped front his hard "end
cruel lips as' he pounced upon a
rectangular packet In the- aid of
which was the circular depression'
the? exact alie and shspo of 'the
locket which Doris wors.

Te Be Cesntaaed

now,- - my jcbUd, you may

"A' kiss her. kiss ner aeaq
lips If' you win. as she
would have you to. If for

ber to choose: Tor. she Is not a grltf.
nine deTll now not any 'more 'a foul
Tttfarfor all eternity. No longer .she
la'.the' devil's She Is God's
true dead,-whos- soul is'wlth Hlrar

Arthur bent and kissed ber. and then
we sent him and Quince? out of the
tomb, the professor, and I aawed the
topi off the bead and filled the mouth
with garlic We soldered up 'the, leaden
coffin, screwed on the coffln-Ud- , and
gathering up our belongings; came away.
When the professor locked the Moor- be
gave the key to Arthur. .

Outside, the air- - was 'sweet the sun
shone, and the birds sang, and It aeemed
aa If all nature were tuned to a differ
ent 'pitch. There was gladness and
mirth and peace everywhere, for we
were at rest ourselves on one account
and we' were glad, though It was with
a' tempered joy:

Before we moved away van tuning
said:

"Now. my friends, one, step of our
work la dine, one the most. harrowing
to ourselves. But there' remains a
greater task : to find out the, atHHnr-c- f

all this our sorrow and to Stamp Ulm
out I have clues which we can fol-

low; but It is" a- long task, and a diff-
icult and there IS danger In It and pain.
Shan you not all. belp ma?' .We have
learned to believe, all of n Is It not
aoT ' And since so", do we' not see our
duty? Test And-46- ' wo not promise, to
go on, outer-ena- i-

Each In turn, we took bis band, and
the riromlsa was" "made. "Then said the
'professor a off:

'Two mgnta cence. you saeu racm
with me and dine- together at seven of
the dock, with friend John. I shall en-

treat two others, two ttt you know not
aa yet; and I shall be ready to all our
work show and our plana unfold.
Friend John? you come with me home,
for I have Tnueh to consult about and
ypu can help me.
WORK ACCOMPLISHED,
VAN HELSirtO GOES HOME.

"To-nlg- r leave for Amsterdam, but
shall return 'tomorrow night And then
begins our great quest But first I shall
have much to aay, ao thaf you may
know what Is to do and to dread." Then
our promise shall be made to each other
anew; for there tiak, before
us, and once our feet are on the'plouEh
share, we must not draw Dacx- .-

CHAPTER XVII.
DC SEWARD'S DIART Continued.
When we arrived at-t- he Berkeley

Hotel. Van Helelng found a telegram
.waiting for- blm:

"Am coming up by train. Jonathan
at Whitby. Important newes. MIna
Harker.'

The professor vas delighted. "Ah,
that wonderful Hadam Ulna," he said,
"pearl among --romenl She arrive, but
I. cannot star. She must go to your
bouse, frler.d John. Tou must meet
ber at t!ie station. Telegraph ber
en route, so that she may De pre-
pared."

When the wire was dispatched he
had a cup of tea; over It he told' me
of a diary kept by Jonathan Harker
when abroad, and gave me. a typewrit-
ten copy" of It aa also of Mrs. Bar-
ker's diary at Whitby. "Take these."
he said, "and study them well. Whenj
I have returned you win oe master. ..- ....i - .& ik..

f (,.. You will need all roar
faith, even you who have had such
an aa that of today.
DOCTOR LEAVER DIARIES
FOIt CLOSE S1XDT.

"Whet is here told." he laid his
be the beginning of the end to you

Advice Lovelorn
Two Sisters.

TQEAIt IfISS 7AIBFAX:
I am twenty and a

I met a very nice young
man who lovea me and In re-
turn I like blm very dearly.
I want to say la. he Is not rich.

My parents say I have no right
to go out with anyone before my
older'alster, but they aay, it would
be different If this young man
were rich. I would like to know
whether it Is right for me to aek
my friend when he buya tickets
for a theatre, etc, to get another
ticket for ray sister. Would that
be Imposing upon him?

A CONSTANT READER.

mHERE Is an eld world tradition
which goea back to such au-

thority as Bible story of Leah
and Rachel and which requires that
until the older sister Is married the
younger one not wed. But
the modern day generation doee
not Insist on anything so difficult

not fair to demand
that when a younger girl happens
to meet the man fer whom she
cares aha shall not marry him un-
til ber sister Is likewise provided
with a husband. From' the point
of of common sense every one
sees that a married sister Is in a
position to give her single sister
social good tlmee. it dote not
shame or disgrace the older girl one
bit to have the younger one married
before ahe Is. Indeed in this day
when woman U coming so splendid-
ly into ber own. there Is no partl- -e"0B wh- -' th a let'abouid not-b- e lut aa useful, worthwhile and happy an individual as Isthe younger even though sue re-
main a maid while her sis-ter marries. It might be nice foryeu and your friend to take your
IA,tr leng but unless
1? J,ou " -- eely
.LT k" t0 Mk blm i- 7mT-,V-

i-
-

vlly
?

oji tb
packet of papers' ex "he spoke, "may
andrne or It may
"sound ths.knejl of 'tho 'Un-Dea- wfeo
walk the .earth." Head-all- , I iray, you,
with the open mind: an'd If Jon "can
add, In any way, to te" story' here
told do, so; for I Us alMmportant-Tp- u.

have kept diary of all' these-j- o

strange,' things;, is 'It sot s6r-- Teal
Then we shall go'' thre-og- h all' these'
togsther when tha. we mee
then made ready for fala departure,
and shortly after drove off to Liver-
pool .street I took my Way to n,

where' I arrived about fif-
teen nrinutes before the train came In.

The crowd melted away, sifter the
bustling fashion common to arrival:
platforms: ana J was beginning to
feel uneasy", lest I might .xnlss ray
guest, when a- - sweet-faced- ,, dainty-lookin- g

'girl stepped np to me, and,
after a quick glance, said: "Dr. Saw
ard. Is It notl" - '

"And you, arer.'B"re. Harker!" 1 an.
swered at once; wberpupoa she held

wt her hand, - ,
'"I.knew-- you. from 'the description

of .poor dear Lucy: but " She 'Shop-
ped suddenly, ami a quick blush orei.spread, her facev

Thei blush that rose to my own
cheeks somehow-se- t 31s txfjb1 at, 'ease,"
for tacit answer to her-ow-

I got --ber' lufgege, 'wfaichv Included
a typewriter, and w,e took the- - Un-
derground to street. af-
ter I had, eent a wire to my house-
keeper to have sitting-roo- and
bedroom "prepared at once for' Mrs,
Barker. 1(In due time we arrived. .She knfw,
of course, that the, place waa a. luna-
tic asylum, but I could sea that ahe
waa unable to represa a ahudder
when- we entered.

She fold me that if she
would come presently to ray stody,
aa ahe had much to aay. So 'here' I
am finishing my entry In thy phono-
graph diary whilst T await "her. "As
yet L bare .not, bad the chance of
jooKing at me papers wmen van
llstslng left twtth me, though they
ua open Dexore me. x .must., get ner
interesieo.' in someumg, so inat 1
may .have an opportunity of reading
them. She doea cot know how precl;
ous time Is. or what a task wo have
in 'hand.' .1 must be. careful 'not to
frighten ber. llere'she Is!

KI!A FATS VISIT
TO' DR. VAX HELSUTO."

Ju7.YA BXTlKEIt'S
29 September After' I" bad .'tidied

myself,-1- , went down. to. Dr. Seward's
study. At' the "door" I paused a no.
menC.for 'I thought ' I beard. him
talking with aome one., As, bow-eve- r,

he 'had pressed me, to, be quick,
I knocked at" the door, and, on bis
calling out "Come Iff,", I" entered.

To. my Intense, surprise, there waa
no one with blm. He waa quite
alone, and, on the htm
waa what I knew at once from the
description to .be a . phonograph. I
bad, never seen one, and waa much in
terested.

I hope I did not keep you, wait
ing." I said: "but I stayed at the door
aa I heard .you talking, and thought
there was some one with you."'

"Ob," he. 'replied. with a smile, "Irjtvu OBij --nieriQE ibt fliirr.

--? answered, -- a Keep u in
this.' As be spoke he laid his band
on the phonograph. I felt, quite- - ex
cited over It and blurted out

"Why. this beata even shorthand t
May I hear It say something"

(Te Be Ceatlaoer
(Copyrighted)

A Difficult Problem.
JJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty and dearly, love
a young man twenty-fou- r, who
has asked me' to marry him. I
do not- - know whether to accept
him fer this reason: If I marry
him we will live with his mother
and' young brother, who are de-
pending upon him for support
Now, I also have a mother and
very, young brother depend-
ing upon me for aupport I
would not think of leaving
mother alone; in fact I would
rather not marry htm" than think
that mother and brother would
be alone, although thla young
man Is the only one I oould ever
love. Should I place this extra
burden en blm; say that mother
and brother muat live with us;
or what shall" or'can' I doT Tour
advice will be very much appre-
ciated. , M. H.

--jT dear child, your position Is--a

T.Tj difficult one. X don't be-

lieve that any one concerned will
have half a chance for happiness
If all your houssheld
under one roof and try ltvtpg to-

gether. I suppose neither of you
le earning enough so that you could
marry and leave your people enough
ef an allowance to support them.
If tbst ware possible. It would, of
course eolve your problem.. But
three women In your positions can
hardly live happily. under one root,
and if ye" were to try.lt I' think
your marriage would probably go
on the rocks. Can you' not .wait,
try to save a bit and -- manage. In
some way to give your mothers
and brothers separate sup-

port. If you cannot ! am afraid
you will have either to give each
other up or to atart one household
and maka up your mind to live the
life of a perpetual peacemaker ant

""dljdoat - -

betteV enter o7ur InsulslUo" Kp 7" Tr I asked him! In sur-the- m

safe, for there is In them much . , i . ...
experience

to the
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
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By Mary Ellen-Sigsbe- e.

you 'ever noticed how
HAVE It happe-a- ., that,, soon

ron ha.v written a let-

ter (0 someone you care for,, yon
receive a letter 'in return which,
shows that he or 'she was. writing
to you at the same timet Thera
axe 'thousands of Intelligent people

Little Bobbie's Pa
took Ma ft me In a,ottomo-bee- l

PA yesterday. We had a, long
ride beehind- - a truck. Fa was

thlnk-ln- g of buying
but. not-now- . Fa called the ottomo-"aee- li

a X. W. W. It dident work.
X may buy this car. sed-Pa- , wea

we started out for our ride. It bee-lon- gs

to old Bob Footbralk, aed Fa,
he had a mllyun left' to him ft he
left It to Broadway, sed Fa. Be
needs a llttel change now, aed Pa,
and'' I may buy thla car.

I'boap you will think twiae, sed
Ma, beafoar you buy a second-hande- d,

car. I have often thot aed
Ma. about the first new ear that yoi
were going to bring rolling up to
the bouse I dident ewer draem
that, you wud buy a used ear.

Well, we will see, sed Pa. Whare
wud you.ft little Bobble like to go
thla P. M.T

We mite, go out to Brewster ft see
Caroline, aed Ma, X have been want-
ing to see her for sum time.

Brewster It Is, then, sed Ps, ft he
toald the driver (o talk ua to
Brewster.

The car went doe for a little
while ft Fa waa talking all the time
about how butlful la h'ater. Fill
yure lunga with air, Bobota, sed Fa,
ft leek at them golden feelda ef
waving corn, sed Pa, It was in lest
such feelda that X worked wen a
boy, aed Pa, ft got thla (Ue pourfnl
frame of mine, atrong ft rugged as
this car, sed Fa, ft then the car
stopped.

Now, Bobble, sed Ma, you can
get a good look at them golden
feelda ef corn. We will prubly be
rite here for quite a stretob, sed
Ms, It X am not gratsly mlstalken.

We will be on our way In a mln-n- it

sed Pa, It la only the spark
plug. Fa sed. Wen I put In a new
spark plug we will be flying rite
along aggenn, aed Pa.

Are you sure that Is what alls
this ohar-lot- T aed Ma; It aeemed to
me. sed Ms, that It went to peeees
all at onst ft nothing fust, sed Ma,
like. (tie. 914 'on. (1) Boras Shaft

who are convinced that, thought la
a definite force as capable of di-

rection as Ir electricity'' or any
other form of energy whose gof-ernl-

laws we bare mastered, and!-a-

force whose sending and recelr-In- s

apparatus. Is provided 'by Na-

ture In our own individual organ--- ,
ISTTIS.

It Is astonishing - to find how -

Do not borrow trubbel, .sed Pa.
Keep coot . .

'That la about the easiest thing
we can do, ssd Ma, setting out. here
In thU coif Fall' air." Bobbles, aed
Ma, do you think yure father Vlll
rise. to the oecaahunT

I doant know, I sed, X wish a
other car wud cum along.

Well. Master Mechanlck, aed Ma
to Pa, after-w- bad waited about
a hour, bow Is old 8llt

Of 'what are yos speaking of, sed
Pa.
'The gasoleen ghost sed Ms, that

you brot ns 'out In. Bow does It
look for glttlng hoara beefoar win- -

Anecdotes of
That Ufa-lo- social worker on

behalf of women and children. Lady
Henry Somerset tells a quaint story
ot a little maid of seven Summers.
who. tired with play, eat with
folded hands gaslng fixedly at the
Ore, Looking up finally with .a
thoughtful expression on her face,
ahe aaldl

"Mamma, It X get married when X

grow up. will X have a husband'llke
apar

. The mother turned,-looke- d dewa
Into the earnest eyes and answered
with asmllei

"Why. yes. dsar: It you get mar-

ried yoi' will have a huaband like
papa."

"And If I don't get married, will
I be an od maid like Aunt Nelller

"Tes, dear; you would be.an eld
maid." answered the mother, laugh-
ing at the queer question. "But
whatever put such thoughts Into
that little headt"

But the child didn't laugh. She
only looked grave and aald dejeet--

"Well, lt'a a pretty Jough world
for us women. Isn't It"' .

! -

General Sir Francis Lloyd tells
this amusing story of a drill ser-

geant and a tall recruit .
Though diminutive aa to atatare.

--lis sergeant's, temper was Uiav

many people nowadays believe his
to be true. iriHs'iCJose-t- a aev

.wprli'of responsibilities" tp''ii Hi
our' cheerfulness, endurance, cour--.

age and, faith, affect thot-ajw- e lore,
' WhetHer they be near us or atar -

off, how much more Important oari
. thoughts.at'once "Decome"'in'ottr eK"
tlmation! Ilia worUrconiidering"
jaywayv. Isn't ItT"

w

' '. . 1

- " By WflHanf
- " - Kirk.'--

- -
ter fastens its ley-- clutch on the' '"
lxndVsed Ma.

lie. allent aed' Pa; can't yeu see
Jhat X am tales to falca, with a,
crisis, sed Pa. This la no time U
leer, sad Pa, wen I heed to have my
wlta about me ft fix thla here car. .

A then' a freoot of Pa calm along,
he waa driving a big truck ft ha
put our car ,beeh!nd hla truck ft
brot ns back to town.

All. the way back Ma was lading
abouUwhat a grate car our car waa
ft bow nice it ran wen it waa run-
ning after a truck.

I think It will be nicer, sed Ka
to Pa, It, we buy a fonygraff A liases
to aweet raustek tnsted of what
Bobble ft mehad to Uasen to. sed
Ms, wen you was fixing the' I. W. W---

the Famous
and be possessed a ready and a
rasping tongue.

"Now then, you. Private Knagga,"
be bawled; "'old yer 'ead up. There
ain't no lytn about
en this parade-ground- ."

"Shall I alwaya hays to look eep.
Sergeant asked the country lad.

"Alwayer waa the fierce reply.
"Then."" answered Private

Knaggs, aa. ha lifted bis face to the
aklea, "good-b- y. Sergeant for X

.sha'n't see thee no more."

The First Coffee Hense.
The first coffee house really de-

serving to bear that name, whists
was opened' In London, was estab-
lished In 1(33 by Pasqua. In New-

man's Court CornhlU. Pasqua, a
Greek', waa servant to Mr, E4--

wardal a Turkey merchant, and the
taste ot the neW' beverage Increased
so rapidly that coffee, houses be
came common Jn London at the data
of tho Restoration of Charles See
ond. It Is recorded In "Evelyn's
Diary." on .May Id. HJ7, that "there
came, In that year to the College of
BallloL In Oxford, ono Nathaniel
Corfoplos. out ot Oreece, who was
the first that ever I saw drink cof-
fee, which- .custom came not Ints
England until about thirty year
later."

J


